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‘Ip It WEREN’T FOR THESE CusseD Locs, I Coutp Get My Drive Down TO DeENvER.”’ 
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Puek’s Platform: Play the Game with the @ards on the Table. 


have enjoyed for so long a monopoly of Privilege that they 
denounce as undemocratic any measure that makes for a 
genuine democracy. ‘They are unalterably opposed to class 
legislation whenever the class to be considered is not themselves. 
= 
ConstDERING a formal application, the Public Service Board gave 
permission to the local railroad to reduce its service during 
the summer. The railroad company, in its plea, maintained that 
otherwise it would have to run cars half full. ‘The Public Service 
Board is not to be condemned for its mercy to the railroad. 
It must hear both sides of every question and act fairly and im- 
partially, but from the strap-hanger’s viewpoint, seats without 
passengers for a month 
or two would be only 


cia Poe = om 


during most of the 


C5" oF those who howl loudest against “class legislation” 


year. TAL BEE> 
‘Ne " RESIDE 
UERY: How long S ; \ 
musta man be un- on Y in , 
der ground before one pw /Y IY) LSS 
is permitted to “speak ey, oh / 
ill of the dead? By : EB ae i 
ill, of course, meaning NY —- Wl Sw $) 
the truth. caw a} Bi y we” Y/ 
4 — Nal! n f 
San Francisco’s chief a / Mp . Mt! lg 
of police has decided GANTUS Yaga Sie jj y 
that if a motormaniac is STANDPATUS ae 


given enough rope he 
will hang himself. By 
attaching a mounted 
cop to the other “end 
of the lariat a practical 
application is given to 
an otherwise uncon- 
vincing aphorism. 
“< 


NDER PROHIBITION you 
will simply buy by the 
gallon or case, instead of 
by the glass, as under a 
license system. I urge that 
you think of the enormous 
waste in connection with 
the prohibition campaign. 
— President Gilmore of the 
National _Modcl Lieense 
League. 


We have thought it 
out, and the upshot of 
our meditations is that 
the stuff comes cheaper 


Ny i 

/ Me 
by the gallon or case. INSPECTING THE COLLECTION. proving the breed of 
So where do we lose? “THEY’D Look WELL IN A GLass Case, BILL,” Union Pacific stocks. 








THE GRADUAL disappearance of ‘“ Hearst Recount” headlines from 
the front page of the Journal is one of the humors of the month. 
Ne 
Don’r you want to give up your vacation this summer and send 
the money to Commander Peary, so he won’t have to abandon 
his latest dash for the Pole? He must have the funds by July 1. 
Cheques or money orders will do, or you may send the cash by 
registered mail. Come, loosen up! 
ts 
“ EVERY INDICATION points to a large Socialist vote this year,” says 
Mr. Debs. Very likely the returns will bear out the statement, 
but there is no more likelihood of Socialism becoming a world 
government than of Christian Science becoming a_ world. re- 
ligion. Those princi- 
ples and planks in both 


— LASTS i thes anizations to 
wi wi, x | which highly intelligent 
| men can subscribe are 


common to various 
religious and construc- 
tive reform move- 
ments. The good things 
in Christian Science 
and Socialism will make 
steady headway in the 
world, The labeled or- 
ganizations will pass 
away “as a scroll when 
it is rolled together.” 
Wisdom abhors labels. 
‘e 

A Jockey CLus stew- 

ard believes that 
racing will continue 
without the gambling 
element: let us hope so. 
He believes further, 
that “love for the thor- 
oughbred is ingrained 
= cay | in the average New 

a_i Yorker”: let us hope 
soagain. But we have 
studied the average 
New Yorker, more or 
less, and we are a bit 
skeptical of his ingrain. 
It is extremely doubt- 
ful whether the gate 
receipts of the “sport 
of kings” will keep it 
going. As for “im- 


— | =— proving the breed” — 
@ i i . 3 LY a well, there is about as 


much demand for im- 
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AIDEN of the matchless 
Form, and face divine, 
You have turned this thatchJess 
Craniuin of mine; 
And with love I’m frantic, 
Though ’tis true that I’ve 
Reached the anromantic 
Age of forty-five. 





There’s a rather clumsy 
Youth of twenty-two, 

And, when summer comes, he 
Dances after you. 


ty With him you play tennis, 


Golf, and row, and drive; 
And my name is Dennis — 
For I’m forty-five. 


Feigning to instruct you 
How to dive and swim, 
Often has he ducked you — 

_ (How Tenvy him!) 
‘Would I were your teacher 
_When you learn to dive! 
But, unhappy creature, 
- I am forty-five. 


my 


ae 


ing 


is 


MMintlt -1B 


yore 


So my love I’ll smother, 
(Bitter though it be,) 

And I’ll woo your mother, 
Who is fond of me. 

She’s a rich and merry 
Widow, and I’ll strive 

To win her though she’s very 
Fat — and forty-five. 

J. Adair Strawson. 





JOURNALISM’S BROMIDIOMS. 


(Being a few of the questions every newspaper man is asked every day.) 


“ 









T must be terribly hard to get up something new and 
interesting every single day, isn’t it ?” 


“Can you get in free at all the theatres?” 
“ But most newspaper men are terribly dissi- 
pated, aren’t they ?” 


ment.” 


“What are your ambitions 
—a play, a novel or what?” 
“ Do they blue-pencil much 
of your articles?” (Every- 
thing, to the Bromide, that 
appears in a newspaper — para- 


“ About what is the Sfar’s circulation ?” 
“Do you know Mr. Blank? He’s in 
the Chimes’ advertising depart- 


graph, story, verse, obituary—is -.»<y.) 
an “article.”) 4 


“Does So-and-so (the cartoon- 
ist) furnish his own ideas?” 
“Well, there are lots and lots of 


Wilcox’s things every day. 
be popular.” 


people that just look for Ella Wheeler 


They must 


“Was Evelyn Thaw really so pretty?” 

“Why did your dramatic critic roast that show? .I thought 

it was quite good.” 

“Why don’t you get into magazine work? The magazines 

print some terrible stuff.” 

“ You don’t write the headlines to your own articles, do you?” 
“Who writes all those funny stories? He’s awfully clever.” 








wen the tiger is not without affection. 
his paw and maw. 









THE JUNE BRIDE. 


AN EARLY VARIETY. 








It gets you acquainted with lots of actresses, doesn’t it?” 
“That’s all I buy that paper for.” 
and ad infin, 


So on Ad lib., ad naus, 
Franklin P. Adams. 








He is very much attached to 
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THE CARD OF THANKS. 


barn. 


“Oh, how do you do, Mrs. Hawkins,” he exclaimed, 
cneerfully, reaching for the subscription-book. 
tace wore a look of satisfaction, but it suddenly clouded and he 
pushed the book aside again. 

‘Sorry to hear about Uncle Ab’s death,” he said, perfunctorily. 

Mrs. Hawkins sniffed slightly and reached into the depths of 
her black hand-bag, from which she abstracted a handkerchief. 

“Thank you, Mr. Penwiper. 
Poor Uncle Ab had a world of friends. 
obituary you wrote, a great consolation to the family.” 

The gloom upon the editor’s face lifted a trifle, but soon re- 


asserted itself. He 
foresaw a coming con- 
flict which he had 
learned to dread. 

“T thought I would 
jest drop in and leave 
a little card of thanks 
to be published,” said 
the visitor, rummaging 
about in the depths of 
her hand-hag. 

The editor was dis- 
creetly silent for a 
moment. Then he 
ventured a remark. 

“We ain’t been run- 
ning many cards of 
thanks lately,” he said, 
dropping into a whole- 
some vernacular. 
“Some folks seem to 
think it’s bad style, 
nowadays.” 

Mrs. Hawkins con- 
tinued her search; but 
he detected a slight 
stiffening of her figure. 

“Yes, I know. 
Some folks never did 
have any hearts — or 
friends to thank, 
either.” She paused 
long enough to wipe 
the corner of one eye 
with her handkerchief. 

“Tt’s- an old cus- 
tom,” said the editor 
in tones meant to be 
deprecatory. 

“And a mighty 
good one,” said the 
visitor promptly. “I’m 
a little old-fashioned 
myself, and I do like 
my friends. No one 
can ever say I ever 
overlooked my duties 
by Uncle Ab.” 

“« He was one of our 
oldest subscribers,” 
said Mr. Penwiper, 
looking with. longing 
eyes toward the sub- 
scription-book. “He 
told me the last time 


saw him he was coming 
in soon to pay up the 
paper for the three years he was behind.” 

The rustling in the hand-bag continued with unabated vigor, 
and there was no response from the figure before him. 
“Here it is,” she finally said, handing over a small slip of paper, 


OOD morning, Mr. Penwiper, how do you do this morn- 

ing?” said a middle-aged woman, attired in a dress 

of black cotton fabric, as she pushed aside a pile of 
exchanges and sat down on the office-chair. 

The editor of the Weekly Indicator paused in 

his item about Willie Wheeler’s fall from his father’s 
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editor glanced over it: 


For an instant his 
mused over the slip of paper. 


he was giving the right medicine. 
I knew you would miss _ him. 
That was a beautiful 
The editor’s face was still immovable. 


THE PERILS OF THE DESERT. 














Boss OF THE CARAVAN.— Down on your faces! Down! A sand-storm cometh! 














a 
LEVER HG, 
No 


Boss OF THE CARAVAN (two minutes later).— Great Allah protect us! 
sand-storm ever smelt like that! 


on which several lines were scratched with a pencil. 


‘* We desire to return sincere thanks to neighbors 
and friends for their kindness and sympathy so gener- 
ously extended in our late bereavement, especially the 
attending physician and those who were near us to the 

” 


Appended to the card were the names of Mrs. 
Hawkins and several other members of the family. 

“Tt’s about the only way we can ever show our 
appreciation,” murmured Mrs. Hawkins as the editor 


His face was not particularly encouraging. 
“Doctor Jenkins was very attentive to Uncle . 
Ab,” she volunteered, “though I must say I never thought 
His bill came this morning, and 
it was ten dollars more than I expected. 
thought we missed it by not getting Doctor Wood.” 
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Somehow, I always 


All of the neighbors were so kind during our bereavement,” 


continued Mrs. Haw- 
kins, applying her 
handkerchief. “But 
it was quite a trial to 
have so many of them 
around; and Pete 
Fuller’s boy, who lives 
next door, came mighty 
nigh burning down the 
woodshed by kicking 
the lantern over. The 
Connor girls was well- 
meaning enough, but 
they let the cows into 
the cornfield by mis- 
take, and William, 
that’s my husband, had 
to leave Uncle Ab’s 
bedside when the poor 
man was about dead, 
for fear the cows would 
kill ’emselves eating 
the green corn.” 

The editor fingered 
the card of thanks in 
a sort of nervous em- 
barrassment. 

“I’m sorry, Mrs. 
Hawkins,” he began 
hesitatingly, “but we’ve 
recently been charging 
for cards of thanks. | 
You see, we print the 
obituary for nothing; 
and frequently, when 
anyone dies, there are 
back subscriptions that 
are never paid. So we 
put a price of twenty- 
five cents on the cards, 
which always seemed 
pretty liberal.” 

Mrs. Hawkins put 
away her handkerchief. 
Her eyes were quite 
dry now. 

“Did I understand 
you to say some folks 
thinks it isn’t fashion- 
able to put in cards of 

thanks?” she asked, 
snapping her hand- 
bag together. 
“Qh, it’s fashion- 
able enough, yes; but 


all papers are charging 


for them now.” The edi- 


subject of a charge had been broached. 





“Well, I’m not jest sure,” said Mrs. Hawkins. 
ain’t very satisfactory when it comes to expressing real warmth of 


tor’s tone had changed somewhat, since the crisis was over and the 


“Cold type 














“1 CHRISTEN YOUSE DE UPPERCUT.” 


WHAt’sS THE MATTER WITH A LITTLE VARIETY IN THE NAMING 
AND LAUNCHING OF OUR BATTLESHIPS? . 


affection. Maybe, I’d better thank all my friends personally. Least- 
wise, I’ll talk to William about it. Uncle Ab was always so partic- 
ular, you know, to have everything right.” 

As she departed, the editor turned and completed his item 
about Willie Wheeler’s -fall. Then he wrote a stirring editorial, 
which began: “Some people seem to think that running a news- 
paper is the softest snap on earth; but just ask any editor if this is 
so, and you will be surprised to learn that it is the orneriest, mean- 
est, most unprofitable occupation on this terrestrial ball.” Etc., etc. 

Robert C. McElravy. 





THEN AND NOW. 


HREE years ago, about this time 
Clarissa Bartlett Bings 
Had sixteen toques and turbans 
In her wardrobe — pretty things. 
She prized each dainty, tiny lid 
And cherished it — indeed she did. 


And t’other day she thought she’d make 
A new hat — bound to stun! 
She took those sixteen little turbs 
And sewed them into one. 
She wore it too, and folks would snuff; 
‘It’s pretty, but not /arge enough.” 
M. Worth Colwell. 


HER IDENTITY. 


agers Honk (musingly ).—They say Deacon Klutchpenny’s 
wife was a paragon before he married her, and 
Mrs. Honk (érisk/y ).— Nothing of the kind! She was a Smith! 
I knew the whole family. 
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good Indian. 


A FABLE. 


Bb igton. the beasts at length declared themselves a 
republic, it was looked upon as being a matter 
of form, mostly. Republics had become the style, 
and the beasts didn’t wish to seem odd, that was 
all. They deposed their king, the lion, but in the 
expectation that he would still be chosen to the 
chief magistracy, under the name of president; 
for his superior fitness was not denied. j 

Yet the first president, under the new order, was 
the monkey, because he was such a sharp fellow. 

‘The second president, though the electorate took 
the precaution to fortify their polity by several re- 
forms, was the jackal, because he was not too 
scrupulous. 

And the third president, 
despite the fact that the 
franchise was much re- 
stricted and the Australian 
system of voting instituted, 
was the snake, because he 
could crawl. 

That settled it; and 
when, hereupon, the lion 
resumed his ancient title, 
and decreed the animal 
kingdom once more a 
reality, there was very 

little opposition, except 
among the politicians. 
Ramsey Benson. 


MORTIFYING. 


S’ HABITUATED was the world to the 
order whereby man must work and 

woman weep that when woman suddenly left off 

weeping and went to work, consternation was rife. 

“She'll be too independent to marry, now!” was on all hands 
the despairing cry. Nor was woman herself of a different notion, 
for she tossed her head and exclaimed: “Marry! I think I see 
myself!” 

But by some unaccountable oversight on her part, she still re- 
mained, in a few minor respects at least, a woman; so that one day, 
when she copied a letter wrong, and her boss swore, she broke down 
and wept. And when, moreover, her boss thereupon lost his head 
and implored her wouldn’t she be his own littlé wifey, you can 
imagine how mortified she was to find herself saying she would, 
and living happily ever after. 











MARY’S LITTLE LAM. 





he impression grows, nevertheless, that the good trust is like unto the 





AN EMERGENCY KIT. 
**Sic HIM, Ma!” 

















ROMANCE AND THE MARKET-PLACE. 
CHAPTER I. 


HE young girl leaped lightly 
from the motor - car 

( Pancake et Cie-Paris ; 

Will J. Skinnim, sole 

| American agent; 

j30-4o limousine com- 

| plete, $9450.), said 

| something in an un- 

| dertone to the hotel 

\ 











were 2 Yq | 4 ‘ 
um ge) he ad eee ‘ ‘ . 

carriage agent ( Zhe ona . a 
Pasazza,; Suites from 
$84.000 per annum, 
up; laundry extra), 
then stood for a mo- 
ment irresolute. 


Harold Gumfoozle 
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(East. Pass. Ag't. The se Ee * 
Moonrise Route; Special rates August & 4 tan, > 4 
November to All Rail Points East of the ee ee \ : 
New England Coast), who had stopped in the > 


lee of the storm doors (Makum & Co., Piné St.) 
to light his cigar ( Principally de Rope Import Co.) ) DURING THE JUNGLE SERIES. 
stepped forth at this thridingly psychological ( Professor 
Maximum de Wind's “Psychology of the Perhaps,” 
Binder & Faist, Union Square; 4 vols., $7.90 net) 
instant. 

“ Miriam!” he exclaimed hoarsely ( Dr. Fisszie’s Bug- 
in-the-Neck ; Guaranteed to Cure Any Cold in 24 Yeurs.) 

But the young girl heeded not! Still with the look . 
of cold (Hot-Air Stoves are Positively THE BEST!) disdain (Café Highway, Table d’ Hote 6—o p.m., 37¢. with pint writing 
which had marked her every lissome movement (Jones’ Justitute of fluid, choice of two shades) eyes. 


RooTrerR Lion.— Hello, what’s this? The Elephants ain’t wearing their 
tusks today. 

ROoTeR TIGER.— Nope; it’s anewrule. They spiked so many players in 
sliding to bases that they had to cut out tusks or leave the League. 





Delsarte ; 41144 Broadway; Take Elevator) she advanced toward With swift and comprehensive glance (Oliver Oftic Co., 
the portal. Spectacles ; Eyes Examined FREE!) Harold noted that despite 
Cuaprer IT, all those harrowing ( Christopher Columbus’ Farm Implement Works ) 


Harold stood devouring the entrancing vision with hungry years, (Perpetual Calendars Reduced to 23c. at Mover’s Stationery 
Store) not a line showed about those glorious brown 
orbs ( Use Rubd’s Facial Massage Vibrator), that 
wonderful figure that had so won his heart in the 
long-ago was yet perfect (Aunty Fatt’s Obesity 
Cure Cures/) and the golden tresses ( Changeit’s 
Goldine IS NOT a Dye!) shone with all the 
lovely brilliancy that had so astonished him that 
delirious night (Read Raving Splints For The 
Morning After) at Meadow’s Big Music Hall 

(Bargain Mats. Weds., Best Seats 98. ). 
“Miriam!” he cried yet more hoarsely ( When 

All Others Fail Use Equine’s Liniment). 
But again the young girl looked but blankly; 
she passed on within the carven gates, unheeding. 
“T am undone!” cried Harold, clutching his 
throat in wild despair. ‘Undone! Undone!” — 
A, his voice echoing and re-echoing amid the vaulted 
GX ( Week-and-Month Bank — Safe Deposit Boxes) 
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CHAPTER IIT. 
And to this day there lingers about that massive 
pile the cruel memory of that dreadful cry: “ Un- 
done!” (Kremates Kollar-Buttons Are Stamped 
From One Piece; They CANNOT Break). 


“ 


Envor: Love and life, death and disaster, 
ebb and flow — but business is business. 
Arba Blodget. 





A NAME. 





_* the Indian was a weak renegade. 
“We call him Statistics!” sneered the chief 


FROM AN ENGLISH GEOGRAPHY. of the tribe. 
‘‘In that part of America which is known as New Jersey, the mosquitos “And why Statistics ?” 
are so thick that a herd of them, crossing a railroad track, will frequently “Because,” —here the old savage spat upon the ground 
hold up a train.” disdainfully. —“ you can torture almost anything out of him!” 








r is said that the average man can get along with three hundred words, but 
unfortunately she generally hands him more than that. 
















































































yer? Crazy? What yer want t’ kick that man for— wasn’t he hurt 
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HIS DAILY OCCUPATION. 


INDIGNANT CITIZEN (one of many).-— What's the matter with 


enough when the car hit him? 


TREMBLING C1TIZEN.— Don’t be too hard on me, gentlemen. 


I’m a victim of habit. For six months I’ve been the receiver for a 


busted bank. 


BALLADE OF A MOSS-GROWN SYMBOL. 





| MUCH esteem the rubber-stamp cartoons, 

Symbols of paleozoic pedigree — 
Age-battered emblems that, for moons and moons, 
Have roused my righteous wrath or gurgling glee: 
Stern Justice, with her Scales and Snickersnee; - 
The Horn of Plenty, stuffed with plums and pears 
And hothouse’ grapes, in wild luxuriancy; 
The dear-old Paper Capthat Labor wears! 


Dear to my heart as dim remembered runes 
Of childhood, twittered from a nurse’s knee, 
Are Uncle Sam’s starred Hat and Pantaloons, 
The Ship of State, the Snake of Anarchy, 
The smoking stacks of good old Industry, 
The Tyrant Trust that naught and no one spares. 
All these I cherish — one especially, 
The dear old Paper Cap that Labor wears! 


Fresh as the dew upon a peck of prunes, 

Green as Joe Miller’s jocund jeux ad esprit— 
So fresh, so green these mossy old lampoons 
That never fail to make a hit with me: 

The Dinner Pail, the Presidential Bee, 
Oblivion’s Chasm, to which the dead one fares, 


And —rooted like an oak in memory — 
The dear old Paper Cap that Labor wears! 


Immortal lid! I lift my own to thee! 


UBCLF ME: 
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THE FAITH OF BROTHER TARR, 


“V/assaH, I b’lieves de merricles!” dogmatically said old Brother 
Tarr. - “B’lieves all de merricles in de Book, fum staht to 
finish, and b’lieves ’em dess as dey’s writ down. I b'lieves ‘bout 
Shadrach and dem two yudder gen’lemen — fuhgits now what 
deir names was— in de fiery furnace, and Jonah 
in de whale’s — er — sanitarium —and | 
b’lieves, too, dat Aaron cast down 
his rod befo’ de ’Gyptians and 
it done crawled off like a 









~ BS snake; I’s done seed 
b/ a cawd-wood, muhse’f, dat 

i 
fh! was so crooked it couldn’t 


lay still — de kind, lemme 
WwW, say, dat’s mostly paid on 
adebt. Yassah, | b’lieves 
in dem merricles, uh-kaze 
Is seed dess as big ones, 
and bigger, too! —dat’s what I has! 
“Lemme spuriate: De time I goes 

to de circus over at ‘Timpkinsville was when de 
merricle was puffawmed — puffawmed on me, sah! 

Right dar in de. side show, ’twuz! A white man was 
cuttin’ capers wid kyahds, and dey was cu’i’s, and all dat, 
but when I got up clost to see all I could, de merricle 
happened! Blamed if dat may didn’t rotch fo’th and 
kotch me by de nose and pull ‘three live rabbits out’n it!-— 
three rabbits out’n muh nose, dis yuh nose right yuh! Pulled 
’em right out’n muh nose, sali! : 

“Merricles! Talk about’it! sHow did: dat white man know 
dem varmints was in muh nose, when'I didn’t know it, muhse’f, 
and he hadn’t never sot eyes on me befo’? -Dat’s:de stagnation 
paht of it—yassah, ’tis! ‘Oh, I b’lieves de ’Postles and Pilgrim 
Fathers complicated all merricles dey says dey did, uh-kaze I’s seed 
as big ones, muhse’f—bigger’n any-of ’em! Rabbits right out’n 
muh nose!” Jom P. Morgan. 


= 
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Tenacious lid, that Time nor dents nor tears! 
Symbol encrusted with antiquity ! — 
The dear old Paper Cap that Labor wears! 


JUST SO. 


1VORCE is almost as easy of accomplishment as marriage.” 
“Yes. You will observe that only a transposition of two 
letters is needed to make ‘united’ ‘untied’.” 





THE MOUNTAIN CURE. 


First FLEA.—I thought you were living on the Dachshund ? 
Seconp FLEA,— Yes, so | was; but the Doctor advised a higher 


altitude on account of my lungs. 
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THE TITANIC STRUGGLE. 


chanced by the sporty element of the community. Thursday came at 


last and with it the weekly issue of the Bugle. The office swarmed 
TUMPVILLE was aroused as it had never been aroused before. Upon with excited citizens. ‘The papers sold like high-balls. The press- 
every lip of its populace, consisting of one thousand men, women man was compelled to run off a large number of extra copies, 


and children, was the gigantic circulation contest waged between an unprecented occurance. 

the IVeekly Bugle and the Weekly 

» \ Clarion. Citizens stood in small 

groups upon the street corners 

debating on the probable victor; 

women deserted their household 

@ duties to discourse vigorously over 

the back fences, and children in- 

dulged in petty fistic difficulties to en- 

force their opinions. ‘The C/arion 

started the momentous controversy 

with the following announcement in 
bold black type on its first page: 








“A CIRCULATION DeFt. 

“That scavenger sheet, the Bugle, 

- has gone far enough in its false circu- 
lation claims. Last week, we are reli- 
ably informed, its editor passed among 
the honorable advertisers of Stump- 
ville and deliberately misled them by 
declaring that his self-styled newspaper 
had twice as many readers as the 
Clarion. : 

‘The Clarion, denounces this state- 
ment as absolutely and irrevocably un- 
true. Furthermore, this newspaper bids 
defiance and challenges, the scavenger was 
Bugle to a joint investigation into the Let- 
circulations of both publications. The 
Clarion will put up the immense sum of 
$100 in the hands of any competent in- 
vestigating committee to be given — 
to any charitable institution of 
Stumpville in case the C/ar- 
ion’s circulation does not 
show 500 more subscribers 
than the Bugle’s. 

“Will the Bugle post a 
forfeit of $100 on similar 
terms? ° ; 

“The Weekly Clarion 
has always been recog- 
nized as the leading news- 
paper of Stumpville 
county. Its circulation 
now exceeds 1,500 sub- 
scribers and is growing by 
leaps and bounds. ‘The J P 
attempt of another insig- —_— Ne > € iil) he 
nificant contemporary to yf = ‘ “sip 
se 
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cast discredit has been 
nipped in the bud. $100 i yy I | eG uae 
is now on deposit in the T d)} 
bank to back our claims. 
We wait patiently for the 
Bugle to either take up the 
challenge or crawl into 
its hole.” 








The people of Stump- 
ville could hardly retain 
themselves until the next 
week’s issue of the Bugle 
for either an acceptance 
or a declination of the “ Cir- 
culation Defi.” A hundred or 
more attempts were made to 
probe the editor, but he main- 
tained a stoic silence, merely saying, 
“Just wait.” Wagers ranging from 
five to twenty-five cents that the 
Bugle would take its medicine were 
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BY OUR SHAKESPEAREAN ARTIST. 


“** Methought I heard a voice cry, ‘Sleep no more! Macbeth 


799 


does murder sleep! 








S getcwied is might. 
truth. 








and will prevail because that which 


Here is the Bugle’s reply: 
“CAUGHT IN A TRapP. 


“The Clarion, an alleged news- 
paper, fell head over heels into the 
trap set by the Bug/e last week, and the 
advertisers of Stumpville are now des- 
tined to learn the truth about the circu- 
lation of the two local publications. 
We will gladly put up the forfeit of 
$100—and make it $200 if the fright- 
ened contemporary 1s willing—to be 
given to any charitable institution in 
case the circulation of the Bugle does 
not exceed the Clarion. 

“The pompous braggadocio of our 
competitor will be turned to humble 
timidity before the investigation is half 
completed.. The Bugle wants it dis- 
tinctly understood that the books of 
both papers shall be thrown open to a 
tulland unlimited investigation. Acom- 
mittee of three: of the leading adver- 
tisers should be the fersonnel. We are 
ready at once. The C/arion is in our 
trap and is already beginning to wriggle 
for freedom. No mercy will be shown. 
Our slogan is, ‘Let the circulation in- 
vestigation go on, the results fall where 
they will.’ In conclusion the Bugle 
wishes to reiterate its former statements 
that it is. the only successful and enter- 

prising newspaper in Stumpville, 

that by assuming a progressive 

policy and presenting a read- 

able weekly publication it 

has attained a prominence 

unparalleled in the history 

of the city, and finally that 

itssubscription lists extend 

to the remotest corners of 
*the county.” 


The answer of the 
Bugle added zest to the 
controversy. After some 
wrangling, a committee of 
three was selected. ‘hey 
received the forfeits, plac- 
ing the money in a vault. 
Then more delay was 
caused by a dispute 
whether the Clarion editor 
should be permitted to be 
-present when the Bugle's 
books were examined. 
The same question came 
up about the CZarion’s 
books being thrown open 
to the Bugle. Another 
month passed. Stumpville 
began to lose interest in 
the contest. Four months 
later the forfeits were re- 
turned. ‘There was some 
talk about the appoint- 
ment of another com- 
mittee, but it was hushed 

up by two unknown influ- 
ential parties. However, the in- 
cident, as one leading citizen said | 
“was but a carbinger of a metropo-_ 


litan Stumpville.” John H. McNeely. 
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NEVER AGAIN. 


B NCE on a day, in too, too, pliant mood, 
I criticised a sonnet for a friend. 
I said: ‘‘I fear your metre’s rather crude, 
These words don’t seem to rhyme here at the end. 





** This line has seven feet, and this but four, 

That ‘love’ and ‘dove’ are rhymes I can’t.deny, 
But — well, I’d work it up a little more, 
You may find something newer if you try.” 


@& 





Whereat he rose in wrath, and made a stand. 
‘TI counted every syllable!” he cried, 
A rhyming dictionary in my hand, 
A rule and spirit level at my side!” 


For each sweet word he fought with tooth and nail; 
I wouldn’t dare repeat the things he said! 
1 only know he left me weak and pale, 
And now whene’er we meet, he cuts me dead. 
Elizabeth C. Webd. 





HOW: IT HAPPENED. 


H, good-morning, Windiddy!” saluted a white man who had just returned 
from a few weeks’ absence. “I understand that you have buried your 
e?” : 
“Who, me? | W’y-uh,— howdy, sah!” returned the colored citizen ad- 
sed. “No, tanky, sah; I isn’t buried muh wife — dat is to say, not dis one. 
}is uh-referencin’ to muh third wife, I reggin, sah. I’s uh-honeymoonin’ wid 
I, fou’th he’pmeet now., Yassah, I buried muh yudder wife, come to think 
but it, but dat was mighty nigh two weeks ago. Hatter do it, sah, to muh 
regret, uh-kaze de lady was dead.” 





DECOLLETE. 
2 ” “ ’ 
pITH.— How do you like my new dinner gown, Aunty? KILL DE EMPIRE!” 
AUNT Jemima.—I can’t rightly tell ’til you get the waist on; but isn’t the How A CERTAIN REVIVALIST, ONCE A BALL PLAYER, MIGHT ADD TO 
rt cut uncommon high? THE FERVOR OF HIS MEETINGS, 




















The public has shownits 
decision by demanding each year of 
MILLER HIGH LIFE BEER an increase in 
production greater than that of any other beer in 
America. 























This decision has been based on: 


The QUALITY—secured from the high grade of its in- 
gredients. The PURITY—secured by unremitting care in 
every detail. The FLAVOR— secured by using the best 
quality of Bohemian hops, and selected rich barley malt. 

A single bottle will convince you ofits SUPERIORITY. 


































































































































































































A . A 
FITTING FITTING 
FINALE FINALE 
TOA TOA 
GooD GOooD 
DINNER DINNER 


LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
the bottle and label employed in the put- 
ting up of the article since the Monks’ ex- 
pulsion from France, and it is now known 
as Liqueur Péres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well) distilled by the 
same order of Monks, who have securely 
rded the secret of its manufacture for 
uudreds of years, taking it with them at the 
time they left the Monastery of La Grande 
Chartreuse, and who, therefore, alone 
sess a knowledge of the elements of this 
delicious nectar. No Liqueur associated 
with the name of the Carthusian Monks 
(Péres Chartreux) and made since their 
expulsion from France is genuine except 
that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y, 
Sole Agents for United States. 








WHAT FORESTRY 
Has DONE. 


The sand dunes on | 
the coast of France, 
mainly in Gascony, 
which the winds 
drove farther and 
farther inland, wast- 
ing -the vineyards, 
have now largely 
been fixed in place 
by forest plantations 
which were begun in 
1793. Of the 350,000 
acres of sand dunes 
275,000 have been 
planted in forest, and 
the dunes, instead of 
being a constant 
menace to the neigh- | 





boring farmers, now | | 
are growing crops of | } 
pine which produce | | 


valuable wood and 
resin. 
$2,000,000 was spent | 
in the work and an | 
additional $700,000 
was laid out in bring- 
ing the forests under | 
administration. | 
Now, though about | 
one-half of the lands | 
have been acquired | 





by private persons| & 


and the State retains | 
only about 125,000 | 
acres, the State has 

received $120,000 

above all expenses, 

and possesses a prop- 

erty worth $10,000, - 

000, acquired virtu- 

ally for nothing. — 
U. S. Department of 
Agriculture. 


AS soon as a man 
acquires fairly good 
sense, it is said that 
he is an old fogy.— 
Atchison Globe. 


EVERY once in a 
whileeven NewYork 
has a little run of 
luck. Mr. Croker, 
of Ireland, says he 
will not interfere in 
the Democratic poli- 
tics of that State. — 
Indianapolis News. 


In all, about | | 


If price 
were a criterion 


of value 


| PHILIP MORRIS | 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


Wrould couimand 


a higher premium 
than any other 
Turkish Cigarette 
in the world. 








EveryYBOpyY will sigh with relief when 
the last of the magazines has published 
its “Study of ‘Uncle Joe’ Cannon.” — 
Chicago Record- Herald. 








BITTERS 


Celebrated 
Appetizer of 
Exquisite Flavor 


Dr. SIEGERT’S 
The Only Genuine 
BEWARE OF 
SUBSTITUTES 














CorRUPTING POLI- 
TICS. 

Franklin Pierce, 
of New York, struck 
the nail squarely on 
the head when at 
Governor Hughes’s 
investigation of 
District Attorney Je- 
rome he described 
the object of Big 
Business in making 
campaign contribu- 
tions from 'corpora- 
tion treasuries. ‘‘It 
is not their wish to 
protect their stock- 
holders,” said Mr. 
Pierce, ‘‘but because 
they wish to be the 
power behind the 
government.” — Zhe 
Public. 


THE SEVEN STAGES. 


1, He talketh not. 

2. He talketh slowly. 

3. He talketh faster. 

4. He talketh faster. 
5. He trieth to talk 

faster. 

6. Hetalketh slowly. 
7. He talketh not. 
—Harv. Lampoon, 


RussIA wants to 
borrow $400,000,000 
for the extension and 
improvement of the 
Siberian railroad. 
Harriman or for sure? 
— The Commoner. 


Ir is a great deal 
wiser to start out as 
a banker, to get 
money enough to be 
a poet, than it is to 
start out as a poet, 
to get money enough 
to be a banker. — 
Somerville Journal. 


“SOME MEN,” 
said Uncle Eben, 
‘‘is like an alarm 
clock. You knows 
deir reminders is foh 
yoh good, but yoh 
does hate to listen- 
to ’em.”— Washing- 





ton Star. 








PREPOSTEROUS. 


Miss HEIMERHEIM.—I don’t belief dot story aboud Rib Von Vinkle being in der Cadskill Mountains. 
MR. STEINSTEIN.— No? Vy nod? 


Miss HEIMERHEIM.—Vy nod? Vy, whoefer heard of a Chew named Von Vinkle? 





















































































































































k ERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 





NATI,O LOUISVILLE ,AY ST. JOSE 

















A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Bitters in a glass of 
sweetened water after meals is a great aid to diges- 

























BOSTON 
GARTER 


DESIGNED TO BE WORN 
WITH KNEE DRAWERS 


NON-ELASTIC TUBULAR 
KNIT LEG BAND 
ELASTIC ADJUSTABLE 
PENDANT 
NO METAL TOUCHES 
THE LEG 
Made with the Celebrated 


Voted 


CUSHION RUBBER BUTTON 
CLASP 
OF YOUR HABERDASHER 
Cotton Pendant, Nickel Plate, 25¢ 


Silk Pendant, Gold Plate, 50e 
Or malied on receipt of price 


GEO. FROST CO. 
Sole Makers, Boston 








er GOOD ALL THE YEAR ROUND 





Do THE people ever stop to consider 
that this “leave-to-print” business in 
Congress is a terrific drain on the wood 
pulp supply ?— Detroit Free Press. 


Economy may be the road to wealth, 
but a large number of people will re- 
fuse to travel it until the good-roads 
movement has made it smoother. — 
Washington Herald. 








WILLIAMS’ 





Shaving 


Williams Soap 


“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face” 











SHAVING SOAP 


is made of the best materials scientific- 
ally combined. This guarantees a pure 
soap and a perfect soap. 

May be had in the form of Shaving Sticks or Shaving Tablets. 
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find him for three weeks. Oh, there’s can't change the shape or 
lots of p’ints of int’rest ‘round here. l heletic tn : 
Selebrated id Some day when it’s rainin’ so I can’t CoS oe 
en ort ories work I'll hitch up an’ take you to all 
‘ of ’em, an’ to the graveyard over the 
° Vip other side of the hill.” M. W. 
mi SHORT SIXES 
7 
mapa be will soiest all sorts and ‘D me Sea To. ford Shaving 
conditions of readers. — ‘ oO ou 11n e can attor to 
wont — Pittsburgh Dispatch. keep dis io Brushes 
FROST CO. The Runaway Browns “Heought to. He’s been an ama- Tae 
nore, Oa Will bring more than one hearty teur photographer for three years and The “why” of this is found 
UND smile. NP oS Bullesn that didn’t break him.”—Detroit Free in the base of the brush. 
Made in France frm, The bristles are held to- 
cone Though the Age og ae de YowLs. | gether by vulcanized rub- 
. , t - 4 } H Le 
the wood meee aad wa, are wel acquainted “ This lullaby doesn’t seem to soothe | ber as hard as iron—proof 
os fal’ Darou Wereae |) the baby.” against water and wear. 
- “Wonder why not?” 
o wealth, More Short Sixes “TI suspect he takes it for competi- The name on each brush 
> will re- You smile over their delicious tion.”— Washington Herald. guarantees it. 
: absurdities, perhaps, but never 6 
od-roads roar because they are “awfully At all dealers’ and barbers’, in 
ther. — Se ee oe It is estimated that land fronting all st i ont 
The Suburban Sage on Wall Street, New York, is worth prem iy $6.00. 











J.&F.MARTELL 


Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 


xK* 


FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 





GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 

















Sole Agents An’ mebbe you read about the Bixton 
G. S. NICHOLAS & CO. murder in the papers a few years ago? 
New York Wal, that’s the very identical house ou 

where that murder took place. I'll 
go over there with you some day and 

show you the very room it happened ave 
i aD _ | in. There’s an old graveyard back o’ 
Aponakanecns. the house a little ways that some sum- 


“You provide especial conveniences for photographers, do you not?” 

“Yes,” answered Farmer Corntossel. ‘It’s a good idea to encourage 
summer boarders to get their photographs took. They’re sort of in duty bound 
to look pleasant an’ the mosquitoes never show in the pictures.” — Wash. Star. 


A Texas blacksmith has declared for Bryan in 1912. We admire his en- 


thusiasm, but a number of Mr. Bryan’s friends will hope the blacksmith isn’t 
jumping at conclusions.— Washington Herald. 


RUNNER'S 








Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 


“P'INTS OF INT’REST.” | 


“a™ there any points of special in- | 
terest around here?” asked the 
summer boarder of old Abner Beane 
with whom he had come to spend a 
vacation of two weeks. 

“P’ints of int’rest?” said Abner; 
“plenty of them, by heck! Ye see | 
that old yaller house down there in | 
the woods—the one ye kin jest see the | 
roof of? Wal, sir, there’s been three 
suicides in that house and there’s a 
dozen persons round here who are 
ready to take oath that they have seen 
spooks cavortin’ round there and heerd | 
the most awful yells there in the dead | 
o’ night. Then you see that little | 
house ’way down there in the valley | 
near the railroad track? Wal, old | 
Jop Pettybone and his wife lived there 
an’ they was both killed by the cars 
one day about two years ago. Then 
you see that big ellum tree standin’ all 
by itself down here near the river? 
They say that two hoss-thieves was 
hung in that tree about seventy-five 
years ago, and there’s been queer 
lights seen there and strange sounds 
heerd dark nights. You see that old 
unpainted house halfway up the hill? 


mer boarders find mighty interestin’. 
There’s three murderers and five sui- 
cides and a man that got lynched and 
a man that a mule kicked to kingdom 
come all buried in it, to say nothing 





of a woman who died in state’s prison | 


for poisoning her husband. Then there | 
was a man got burned to death in that | 


white house down by the bridge, and 
once there was nine cases o’ smallpox 
in that big brown house over the other 
side of the river. Then there is an old 
well back o’ the house that a drunk fell 
into a few years ago, and they didn’t 


$30,000,000 an acre, notwithstanding 
the poor crops that have recently been 
raised on it.—Chicago Record-Herald. 


A SALESMAN was killed by a toy-cap 





shaved.” 













Safety razor or regu- 
lar razor—shaving stick or 


shaving mug—the old say- 


ing still remains true, 
“Well lathered; half- 
To be well- 
lathered requires a good 
brush—bristle-tight and 
bristle-right. 


Shave every day or’once 
a week—rub in the lather 
as hard as you like, you 


If not at your 
dealer's, send 
for booklet, 
from which to 
order by mail. 





tely : ‘ : erage 
fic- ee PO adc - 2.00 explosion in New Jersey on Sunday es ‘ae 
Sor enth ball Seckedtlers. and the New York 7Zribune calls it $1.00 brush. 
ure or by maii from the “First July 4 Fatality.” How does Berset Shaving Cream Seap softens the beard without 









Publishers on receipt : ~ 
? the Zribune know it wasn’t the first 





f pri art. 5c a tube at all ‘aeatore™ boc 
of price. ; 

. for sample tube con’ one month's supply. 

Address: accident of the Shakespeare Tercen- THE RUBBERSE) COMPANY, 63 Fenat St. Rewans. BJ. 








PUCK, New York. tenary in 1916?— Chicago Evening 


Fost. 





























Apt 


When Greek 
Meets Greek. 


The season of out-door sports is on—— 
for the bat and ball, the boat and oar, the 
sprinter and track, the chase riders, the race 
course and riders, the swimmers and bathers 
— —to all of which enjoyments 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


: contributes the delights of cheer or the com- 
% fort of strength. It is the finest stimulant for 
* emergencies and the most perfect and purest 
whiskey for health and recuperation. 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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R. R. H. RUSSELL announces that he has again personally resumed the 
publication of art books, fiction, enriched and limited editions, pictorial 
reprints, and general literature under the imprint of : 


R. H. RUSSELL 


He wishes particularly at this time, because of their unique value, to call 
your attention to seven books by 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


who has just come back to this country, 
reiterating the statement that he would not 
return to the field of his early and remark- 
able success in pen and ink characterization 
of American types and manners. 

The books listed below printed on heavy 
plate paper and bound in Japan vellum, 
practically cover his work. 
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The Social Ladder. . . . . . $5.00 
Ea 
A Widow and Her Friends . . . 5.00 
The Education of Mr. Pipp . . . 5.00 
Sketches and Cartoons ... . 5.00 
Pictures of People. . ... . 5.00 
People of Dickens . . .-. . . 5.00 


JAMES McNEILL WHISTLER 


His own witty satire on the cause célébre which excited and diverted Europe 
and America, ‘‘The Baronet and the Butterfly,’’ with the author’s butterfly sig- 
nature in gold on the cover. $1.25. 

More of the famous Wolfville Stories, by ALFRED HENRY LEwIs, entitled 
‘The Black Lion Inn.’”’ $1.50. 

“The Tiger and the Insect,” @ sequel to ‘‘Helen’s Babies,’? by JoHN HaB- 
BERTON. $1.20. 

Write for a list of other important publications. Every direct purchase of 
five dollars’ worth of books will entitle you to a year’s subscription to 


THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 


The Great Monthly for the American Home 


The July number contains among other striking things : 

‘*Hypnotism and Freedom—Curative Hypnotism,” by Prof. Hugo Miinster- 
berg; ‘‘The Night Riders,” an Account of the Tobacco War, by Day Allen Willey; 
“The Passing of the Ferries,” by Jackson Cross, pictures by Alvin Langdon 
Coburn; ‘The Wedding Journey of Felice Arguello,’’ by Charles Frederick 
Holder, and ‘‘ The Color Line,’’ by Lucy Pratt. 


15 CENTS A COPY $1.50 A YEAR 


R. H. RUSSELL, Publisher, v.».0, 3 W. 29th St., New York 














CERTAINLY. 

“Why do you always read the news- 
paper criticisms of the opera so. care- 
fully after you have attended the per- 
formance ?” 

* People will be sure to ask about it, 
and one must be able to answer as if 
one understood something about it, 
you know.” — Chicago Record-Herald. 





The- 
Finest 


From Erirs 
Isle 





Mr. Bryan speaks eloquently on 
the beauties of universal peace. This 
is especially noteworthy because so few 
Democrats know what peace is. — 
Washington Star. High Ball 
Sold. Everywhere. 











The Waldorf-Astoria 
Importation Co. 
New York—Chicago 
Sole Agents 
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© Bitters 
The Tonic Co 
in favor through- 
| out Europe for over 
| sixty years. Enjoy- 
| able as a cocktail, 
and better for you. 
Sola Everywhere 


a BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen' 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you 
and will prevent an: 





it 
of the skin 


MENNEN’s| 





Chafing and Sunbara 
all odor of perspiration. 


} 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, ‘Mennen’s—t 
everywhere, or mailed for 5 cents. Sample free. 


U. S. Agents, New York, 

















SHODDY. 


PROFESSIONAL PEDESTRIAN.— It ain’t no fake, dis talk about 
prices goin’ up an’ values comin’ down- I ain’t payin’ no more for 
me duds dan I uster, but dey don’t last me near as long as dey did. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Sold by good druggists and grocers. 
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you do drink, drink Trimp 
la” 


Don’t let whiskey 
get the best of you! 
Say “Trimble” 
and you get the best - 


; Whiskey 
GOLE PROPRIETORS Green Label. ESTABLISHED 


WHITE, HENTZ &CO. 
Phila. and New York AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 1793 





HOT WEATHER ADVICE. 
How to Keep Cool and Comfortable 
— What to Eat and Drink. 





By taking a few precautions, and per- 
sistently: following them, there need not be 
much suffering, or even annoyance, experi- 
enced during the summer months. Here 
area few simple but practical rules. STRENGTH OF 

Keep the body perfectly: clean by daily GIBRALTAR 
washing, or baths. A little aromatic vinegar 
inthe bath is very refreshing, and is recom- 
mended to all who perspire profusely. 

If possible, sleep on a felt mattress, which 
should, occasionally, be sunned on _ the 
grass. \Vindows should be nearly closed, 
on the sunny side of the house, the outside 
shutters quite closed, and, while any room 
is not actually occupied, it is advisable to 
lower the shades during the hottest hours 
of the day. If the heat within doors be- 
comes excessive, the temperature may be 
lowered several degrees by dampening 

















HE Edison Phonograph offers a form of amuse- 
ment which cannot be obtained in any other 
similar instrument, and that is the fun of 
making your own records. For a small addi- 

tional expense you can obtain from your dealer a 
recorder and blank records, by which you can make 
your own records, and listen to the sound 








of your own voice and that of your friends. 
Many an evening’s novel entertainment 
may be had in this way. 









Ask your dealer or write to us for the new catalogue of 
Edison Phonograjphs, THE PHONOGRAM, describing the 
July Edison Records in detail; and the CompLETE CaTa- 
LoGuR, listing all Edison Records now in existenee. 
Records in all foreign languages. 


National Phonograph Co., 43 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N. J. 





































Mr. LeIrer and bride ought to be able to set up housekeeping in great 
comfort, having already received “a diamond -studded bracelet, a sapphire 
brooch, a silver jewel casket and a superb ostrich fan.”— Chicago Fost. 





























THE PRUDENTIAL 
INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA 
Incorporated as a Stock Company 

by the State of New Jersey. ~ 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Presiaent) 
HOME OFFICE, NEWARK, WR. J. 
Send for Rates of NEW LOW Cost Policy. Dept.- P, 


Fat ladies are almost unanimously 








sheets, and hanging them in passageways 
where there isa current of air. When the 
cool of the evening comes, open up every- 
thing. 

Do the heaviest work in the morning and 








of the opinion that directoire gowns 
ought never to be tolerated in this 
country.—Chicago Record-Herald. 





evening. From noon to sundown, perform 
only those tasks which cannot be postponed. 
Eat moderately, but sufficiently, of the lighter 
foods, and liberally of well cooked, fresh 
vegetables, and of ripe, but not over-ripe 
fruit. luncheon should be daintily served, 
and without meat of any kind. The use of 
cracked ice in drinks should be avoided as 
much as possible. It is better to cool liquids 
in well stoppered bottles, in the refrigerator; 
an effective method, which has the additional | 
advantage of saving ice. For a wholesome 
stimulant there is nothing equal to Under- 
berg Bitters, which, incidentally, does some 
other good things, such as creating an appe- 
tite, helping digestion, and toning up the 
system in general. In fact, this simple, but 
satisfying drink will help anyone to live 
through the most trying of days’ in com- 
parative comfort. The higher the tempera- 
lure the greater temperance should be ob- 
Served 

Be cheerful, neither hurry nor worry, and 
don't be for ever reminding others that it is 
hot. ‘They know as much about it as you do. 








LIFE. 

Life is a cocktail, made up for the 
Most part of sweet things, and tinged 
with a dash of bitters. We must drain 
Itto the dregs to get at the cherry, just 
tS We must live a full and.rounded life 
to know all its pleasures. — Deéroit 
Free Press. 























jasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals aaa 
Wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Ib box. For sale b: 














Try it to-morrow. 








Pi HARDENED. 42 East 23rd St., N. Y. City. 

Itnot i lowing,di BBN 

able polish fo all motels, the polish — ‘‘The water seemed cold to you? Well, you ought to come to 

Bar K Fri nd our flat in town and try the ‘hot-water-supply-from-basement,’ for HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
eepers Frie a few weeks.” PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


4 stam Teaspoontul of Abbott's Bitters in half grape fruit, $2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. (new ¥ 
Wiliam Hoffman, 260 Washineten Ss. ,indlanapelle. after none is added, makes delightful morning tonic. BRANONn Wanknonsx : 20 Beekman Strest, j nigic) 
























A sPoRTY young man from Mont. 
Did the waltz on a peel of Ban., 
Said he as he fell 
In a mudpuddle— well, 
| It didn’t quite sound like “ Hos. ! 
| —Harvard Lampoon. 
| 
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“USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


A powder to be shaken into the shoes. If you 
have tired, aching feet, try Allen's Foot-Ease. It 
rests the feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. 
Cures aching, swollen, sweating feet. Relieves 
corns and bunions of all pain and gives rest and 
comfort. Try it fo-day. Sold by all Druggists 
and Shoe Stores, 25c. Don't accept any substitute 
For FREE trial package, also Free Sample of the 
FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, a new inven- 
tion, addrsss Allen 8, Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 








Ir has been decided to paint the 
letter boxes red. We will now hear 
| more of the old joke about the man 
| who calls the engines to get the postal 
| card he tries to drop into the fire-alarm 
| box.—IlWashington Star. 











I have a limited quantity of very old 
Hermitage Bourbon Whiskey from the old 
Fifth Avenue Hotel Wine Cellars to offer 
while it lasts at $25.00acase. This whiskey 
was bottled by the distillers W. A..Gaines 
& Co. and is the finest in the world. Address 
J. F. Baber, late Mgr. Fifth Avenue Hotel 
Wine Cellars. Mail Order Department, 

















All kinds of Paper made to order 











THE PUCK PRESS 








LITHPS. 
OW LITHEN. 
Thuthie, Thadie and Thethilia Thmith 
Were three thithterth. 
Thuthie wath thyort and thour. 
Thadie wath thlender and tharcathtic. 
But Thethilia wath thimple and thweet. 
Thuthie and Thadie thought that 
Thethilia thmiled tvo thilly. 
But Thethilia thaid her thithterth 
Were too thulky. 
One thummer Thunday 
Thethilia wath thtwolling home from tyurtth 
With Thamuel Thimpthon, 
And they thaw Thuthie and Thadie 
Thitting on the fenth 
Thwinging their thlipperth. 
Thuthie and Thadie thtuck out their tongueth 
At Thethilia and Thamuel 
Becauth they were dyealouth of Thethilia 
For thtwolling home from tyurtth 
With Thamuel. 
‘‘ Thethilia! ”’ thaid Thadie, 
‘* What maketh you thmile tho thilly ?”’ 
But Thethilia kept on 
Thtwolling home from tyurtth 
With Thamuel Thimpthon.° 


And Thuthie and Thadie are thtill thitting 
On the fenth. 


Quincy Scott. 











